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EPILOGUE 


TELL, Heav'n be prais'd, this dull grave Ser- 
mon i done. 
(For faith our Author might have call'd it one) 
I wonder who the Devil he thought to pleaſe ! 
1s this a Time o Day for Things like theſe? 
| Good Senſe and honeft Satire now offend ; 
We're grown too auiſe to learn, too proud to mend. 
And ſo divinely <vrapt_in Songs and Tunes, 
The next wiſe Age will all be — Fiddlers Sons. 
And did he think plain Truth wou'd Favour find? 
Ah! "tis a Sign he little knows Mankind ! 

To pleaſe, he ought to have a Song or Dance, 
The Tune from Italy, the Caper France : | 
Theſe, theſe might charm But hope to do't with Senſe! 
Alas, alas, how vain is the Pretence ! | 
But, tho" we told bim, — Faith, teuill never do. — 
Pho, never fear, be cry d, ibo grave, tis new: . 


Tbe 


The M him, perhaps, may pleafe, if not the Wit: 
And, tho they don't approve, they may permit. 
Tf neither this nor that will intercede, 
— bend, and thus for Pardon plead. 


* Ye gen rous N, to you our Author ſues, 


« His firſt Eſſay with Candour to excuſe. 
* *T has Faults, he owns, but, if they ave but ſmall, 
© He hopes your kmd Applauſe will hide them all. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E MV. 
Maſter of the Shop, Mr. Chapman. 
1 Mir. Bridgewater. 
2 Gentleman, 17 3 
. Mr. Hale. 
Beau. . Mr. Neale. 
5 Mr. James. 
10 0 | Old Man, Mr. Hippiſtey. 
WOMEN. 
I Mrs. Bullock: 
28 Miſs Nor ſa. 
3 C Lady, MIS. Mallart. 
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Miſs Binc ls. 
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: SCENE a Parlour. A Gentlenian 


and two Ladies, drinking Tea. 


ND you have never 

been at this extraor- 

2  dinary 'T . you 
ſay, Madam? 

1 La. No, sie: T have heard of 

the Man, indeed; but moſt People 


ſay, he's a very impertinent, city 


Fellow. 


Gent. That's becauſe he ſoimetihes 
tells them of their Faults. 


1 La. And that's ſufficient. I 
ſhould think * impertinent 


that 


| (10 ) | | 
that ſhould pretend to tell me of my 
Faults, if they did not concern him, 

Gent. Yes, Madam. But People 
that know him take no Exceptions. 
And really, tho' ſome may think him 
impertinent, in my Opinion, he's ye- 
ry entertaining. | | 

2 La. Pray, who is this Man 
you're talking of? I neyer heard of 
him. 

Gent. He's one who has lately ſet 
__ upa Toy-ſhop, Madam, and is, per- 
haps, the moſt extraordinary Perſon 
in his Way that ever was heard of. 
He is a general Satyriſt, yet not rude 
nor ill-natur'd, He has got a Cuſtom 
of moralizing upon every 'Trifle he 
Fells, and will ſtrike a Leſſon of In- 
ſtruction out of a Snuff- box, a T him- 
ble, or a Cockle-ſhell. 

1 La. Is n't he cras'd? 

Gent. Madam, he may be call'd 
a Humouriſt; but he does not want 
Senſe, I do aſſure you. 

2 La. Methinks I ſhould be glad 
to ſee him. 
Gont, 


3 11 ) 
Gent. I dare ſay you will be very 


much diverted. And if you'll pleaſe 
to give me Leave, I'll wait on you. 


I'm particularly acquainted with him. 
2 La. What ſay you, Madam, 


ſhall we go ? 


1 La. I can't help thinking he's 


a Coxcomb; however, to latisfy Cu- 
riofity I don't care if I do. 


Gent I believe the Coach is at 
the Door. 

2 La. T hope he won 't affront us. 

Gent. He won't delignedly, I'm 


ſure, Madam, [Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to the Toy-Shop, 
the Maſter ſtanding behind the 
Counter looking over his Books. 


Maft. Methinks I have had a to- 


lerable good Day of it to-day. A Gold 


Watch, Five and Thir ty Guineas ee 


Let me ſee What © 
did that Watch ſtand [Turning to .-. 


on in ? Where is ther Book back- 
Wards aud for- 


20 8 
to Cade Baſſet Ei ghteen Guineas up- 
on her Gold Watch. Ay, ſhe died and 
never redeem'd it. —— A Set of old 
China, Five Pounds. -- Bought of an 
old Cloaths Man for Five Shillings. 
Right.----A curious Shell for a Snuff- 
box, Two Guineas. —— Bought of a 
poor Fiſher-boy for a nr. 
Nov, if I had offer'd that Shell for Six- 
pence, no body wonld have bought it. 
Well, Thanks to the whimſical Extra- 
vagance and Folly of Mankind, I be- | 
lieve, from theſe childiſh Toys and 8 
gilded Baubles, I ſhall pick up a 
comfortable Maintenance. For, «eal- 
ly, as it is a trifling Age, ſo Nothing 
but Trifles are valued in it, Men 
read none but trifling Authors, pur- 
ſue none but trifling Amuſements, 
and contend for none but trifling Opi- 
nions. A trifling Fellow is preferr'd, 
a trifling Woman admir'd. Nay, as if 
there were not real Trifles enow, the 
now make Trifles of the moſt ſerious 
and valuable Things. TheirTime, their 
Health, their Money, their Reputa- 
tion 


(13) 


tion, are trifled away, Honeſty is 
become a Trifle, Conſcience a T nige, 
Honour a mere ＋ rifle, and Religion 
the greateſt 1 rifle of all. | 


Euter the Gentleman and the two 
Ladies. 


> 


Maſt. Sir, your bumble Servant, 
I'm very glad to ſee qm. 
Sent. Sir, I am yours. I have 
| brought you ſome Cu tomers here. 

+. Maſt. You are very good, Sir 

1 What do you pleaſe to want, Ladies? 

. I La. Pleaſe to want! People 
ſeldom pleaſe to want any thing, Sir 

Maſt. O dear Madam, yes; I al- 

ways imagine when People come in- 

to a Toy-ſhop, it muſt be for lome- 

5 thing they pleaſe to want. 

1 2 La. Here's a mighty pretty 
* Looking Glaſs : Pray, Sir, what's the 
Price of =_ 

Maſt. This Looking Glaſs, Ma- 
dam, is the fineſt in all England. In 
this Glaſs a Coquet may. ſee her Va- 


nity, 


C1493 


nity, and a Prude her Hypoeriſy. | 


Some fine Ladies may ſee more Beau- 
ty than Modeſty, more Airs than 
Graces, and more Wit than Good- 
nature. : 
1 La. (aſide) He begins already. 
Maſt. If a Beau was to buy this 
Glaſs, and look earneſtly in it, he might 
ſee his Folly almoſt as ſoon as his Fi- 
nery. Tis true, ſome People may 
not ſee their Generofity in it, nor 


others their Charity, yet it is a very 


clear Glaſs. Some fine Gentlemen may 
not ſee their Good-manners in it per- 
haps, nor ſome Parſons their Religion, 
yet it is a very clear Glaſs. In ſhort, 

tho' every one that paſſes for a Maid 
ſhould not happen to ſee a Virgin in 
it, yet it may be a very clear Glaſs, 
you know, for all that, 

2 La. Yes, Sir, but I did not ask 
you the Virtues of it, I ask'd you 
the Price. 

Maſti. It was neceſſary to tell you 
the Virtues, Madam, in order to pre- 
vent your lerupling the Price, which 


18 
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1s five Guineas, and for ſo extraordi- 


nary a Glaſs, in my Opinion, it is hut 
a Trifle. | 
2 La. Lord, I'm afraid to look in 
it, methinks, leſt it ſnould ſnow me 
more of my Faults than I care to ſee: 
1 La. Pray, Sir, what can be the 


Uſe of this very diminutive piece of 
Goods here? 


Maſi. T his Box, Madam? In the 
firſt Place, it is a very great Curio- 
ſity, being the leaſt Box that ever 
was ſeen in England. 


i La. Then a very little Curio- 
fity had been more proper. 


Maſt. Right, Madam. Vet, 3 
you think it, in this ſame little Box, 
a Courtier may depoſite his Sincerity, 


a Lawyer may ſcrew up his Hon- 
eſty, and a Poet may —— hoard his 


Money. | | 
Gent. Ha, ha, ha, I will make 


a Preſent of i it to Mr. Stanza for the 


very lame Purpoſe. 


2. La. Nes a fine Perſp ecti ve. 
Now, I think, Madam, in the ory 


theſe are a very pretty Amuſement. 


Maft. 


i 


(16) 

Maſt. O, Madam, the moſt afcfal 
and diverting things imaginable either 
in Town or Country. The Nature 
of this Glaſs, Madam, (pardon my im- 
pertinence in pretending to tell you 
what to be ſure you are as well ac- 
quainted with as myſelf) is this. If 
you look thro' it at this end every 
Obje& is magnified, brought near, 
'and diſcern'd with the greateſt Plain- 
neſs; but turn it the other way, do 
ye ſee, and they are all lefſen'd, caſt 
at a great Diſtance, and render d al- 
moſt imperceptible. 'Thro' this End 
it is that we look at our own Faults, 
but when other People's are to be ex- 
amined, we are ready enough to turn 
the other. Thro' this End are view'd 
all the Benefits and Advantages we at 
any time receive from others; but if 
ever we happen to confer any, they ate 
{ure to be ſhown in their greateſt Mag- 
nitude thro' the other. Thro' this 
we enyiouſly darken and contract the 
Virtue, the Merit, the Beauty of all 


the 


Es ++ 47] : 
the World: around us; but fondly 
Complimetit our own with the moſt 
agrceable and adyantageous Light 
t T 

2 La. Why, Sir, methinks vou 
are a new. Kind of a Satirical Parſon, 
your Shop is your Scripture, and every 
piece of Goods a different Text, from 
which you expoſe the Vices and Fol- 
lies of Mankind in a very fine allego- 
rieal Sermon. „„ 
Maſt. Right, Madam, right; 
I thank you for the Simile. I may be 
call'd a Parſon indeed, and am a very 
good one ih my way: I take delight 
in my Calling, and am neyer better 
pleaſed than to fee a full Congrega- 
tion. Let if happens to me as it does 
to moſt of my Brethren, People ſome- 
times vouchſafe to take home the Text 
perhaps, but mind the Sermon no more 
than if they had not heard one. 

I La. Why, Sir, when a ſhort 
Text has more in it than a long Ser- 

mon, it's no wonder if they do, _ 
| nia Db... Biter 
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Enter a third Lady. 


3 Lady. Pray, Sir, let me look 
at ſome of your little Dogs. 

2 La. (aſide) Little Dogs! My 
Stars! How cheaply ſome People are 
entertain'd! Well, it's a Sign human 
Converſation is grown very low and 
infipid, whilft that of Dogs and Mon- 
keys is preferr'd to it. | 

Maſt. Here are very beautiful 


Dogs, Madam, theſe Dogs when they 


were alive were ſome of them the 
greateſt Dogs of their Age. don't 
mean the largeſt, but Dogs of the 
greateſt Quality and Merit. 

1 La. I love a Dog of Merit 


dearly : : has not he a Dog of Honour 


too, I wonder? (aſide) 
Maſt. Here's a Dog now that ne- 
yer eat but upon Slate or China, nor 
ſet his Foot but upon a Carpet or a 
Cuſhion. Here's one too, this Dog 
belong' d to a Lady of as great Beau- 
ty and Fortune as any in England; 
he was her moſt intimate Friend and 
Fo” particular 


; - 
% { 
: A 
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(ng) 
particular Favourite; and upon that 
Account has receiv'd more Compli. 
ments, more Reſpe&t, and more Ad- 
dreſſes than a Firſt Miniſter of State. 


Here's another which was, doubtleſs, 


a Dog of ſingular Worth and great 
Importance; fince at his Death one 
of the greateſt Families in the King- 


dom were all in Tears, receiv'd no 


Viſits for the ſpace of a Week, but 
ſhut themſelves up and mourn'd their 


' Loſs with inconſolable Sorrow. This 


Dog while he liv'd, either for Con- 
* of his Perſon, neglect of his 
Bufineſs, or ſaucy impertinent Beha- 


viours in their Attendance on him, 


had the Honour of turning away up- 


wards of thirty Servants. He died at 


laſt of a Cold caught by following one 
of the Maids into a damp Room, for 
which ſhe loſt her Place, her Wages, 
and her Character, | 

3 Lady. O the careleſs wicked 


Wretch! I would have had her try d 


for Murder at leaſt, That, that is juſt 


my Caſe! The ſad Relation revives 
G 


(20) 

my Grief ſo ſtrongly I cannot contain, 
Lucy, bring in the Box. O TI have 
loſt he deareſt Friend in the World! 
See]! ſee the charming Creature, here, 
lies dead! Its precious Life is gone 
Oh, my dear Chloe! no more wilt 
thou lie hugg'd in my warm Boſom ! 


no more will that ſweet Tongue lick 


o'er my Face, nor that dear Mouth 
cat dainty Bits from mine. O, Death, 
what haſt thou robb'd me of ? 
Gent. (aſide) A proper Object to 
diſplay your Folly. 
Maſt. Pray, Madam, moderate 
your G Grief; you ought to thank Hea-« 
ven 'tis not your Husband. 
3 La. Oh, what is Husband, Fa- 
ther, Mother, Son, to my dear, pre- 
cious Chloe ! 
live without the Sight of his dear 
Image ; and if you cannot make me 
" "hp 


* Here "0 Maid enters and delivers a B ox, from 


which the Lady pills out a dead Dog, kiſſing it, and 


weeping. Lucy too pretends great Sorrow, but turnin 75 
aſide burſts out a Laughing, and cries, «She bite He 
* Rinks J legen i. 


No, no, I cannot 


(21). | 

the exact Effigies of this poor dead 
Creature, and cover it with his own - 
dear Skin, ſo nicely that it cannot be 
diſcern'd, 1 muſt never hope to ſee ons 
happy Day i in Life. 

Maſt. Well, Madam, th com- 
forted, I will do it to your Satis- 
fadion. I QTaling the Box. 

3 Lach. Let me hs one leok 
more. Poor Creature! O cruel Fate, 
that Dags are born to die. 

(Exit weeping. 

Gent. What a Scene is here ! Are 
not the real and una voidable Evils of 
Life ſufficient, that People thus cre- 
ate themſelves 3 imaginary Woes ? 

Maſt. Theſe, Sir, are the Griefs 
of thoſe. that have no other. Did 
they once truly feel the real Miſeries 

of Life, ten thouſand Dogs might 
die without a Tear, 


Enter 4 ſecond Gentleman. 
2 Gent, I want an Ivory Pocket- 


paok. | 
Maft, 


(22) 


Maſt. Do you pleaſe to have it 


with Directions, or without? 
2 Gent. Directions what, how 
to ufe it? 
Maſi. Yes, Sir. | 
2 Gent. I ſhould think, every 
Man's own Buſineſs his beſt Dirc&ion: 
Maſt. It may ſo. Yet there 
are ſome general Rules, which it e- 
qually behoves every Man to be ac- 
quainted with. As for Inſtance : Al- 


ways to make a Memorandum of the 
Benefits you receive from others. Al- 
ways to ſet down the Faults or Fail- 
ings, which from Time to Time you 

diſcover in yourſelf, And, if you re- 


mark any Thing that is ridiculous or 
faulty in others, let it not be with an 
ill-natur'd Deſign to hurt or expoſe 
them, at any Time, but with a No- 
ta bene, that it is only for a Caution 
to your ſelf, not to be gwilty of the 
like. Witha great many other Rules 
of ſuch a Natite as makes one of my 
Pocket- books both a uſeful Monitor 
and a very entertaining Companion. 

2 3 


= 


(AM. 

2 Gent. Andpray, what's the Price 
of one of them ? 
a The Price i is a Guinea, Sir. 
ent. That's very dear. But, : 

AS it $A Cunokity - 
[Pays for it, and Exit.) 


Enter a Beau. 


Beau. Pray, Sir, let me dee me 
of your handſomeſt Snuff.boxes. 

Maſt. Here's a plain Gold one, 
Sir, a very neat Box; here's a Gold 
enamell'd ; here's a Silver one neatly 
carydand' gilt ; here's a curious Shell, 
Sir, ſet in Gold. 

Beau. Dam your Shells; there's 
not one of them fit for a Gentleman 
to put his Fingers into. I want one 
with ſome pretty Device on the Inſide 
of the Lid ; ſomething that may ſerve 
to joke upon, or help one to an Occa- 
ſion to be witty, that is, ſmutty, 
now and then. 

Maſt. And are witty and ſmutty 
then ſynonimous Terms ? 1 
Bean 


( 24) 


eau. 0 dear Sir, yes; 4 little 


54 Fan Smutt is the very Life of all 


Converſation. Tis the Wit of Draw- 
ing-Rooms; Aſſemblies, and Tea-ta- 
bles. Tis the ſmart Raillery of fine 
Gentlemen, and the innocent Free- 
dom of fine Ladies. Tis a Double 
Entendre, at which the Coquet laughs, 
the Prude looks grave, the Modeſt 
bluſh, but all are pleas'd with. 
Maſt. That it is the Wit and the 
A e of all Converſations, 1 


believe, Sir, may, poſſibly, be a Mia 


ſtake. Tis true, thoſe who are ſo 
rude as to uſe it in all Converſations, 
may poſſibly beſo deprav'd themſelves, 
as to fancy every body elſe as agree- 
ably entertain'd in [hearing it as they 
are in uttering it: But I dare ſay, 
any Man or Woman, of real Virtue 
and Modeſty, has as little Taſte for 
fuch Ribaldry as thoſe Coxcombs have 
for what is good Senſe or true Polite- 
neſs. 


Sir, what do you mean? 1 would 
ha ve 


F 


Bean. Gu Senſc, Sir! Damme, : 


„„ Oh 
have you think, I know good Senſe 
as well as any Man. Good Senſe is a 
true — — a right a — 
2 — A —— Dam it, I ſcorn to be 
ſo pedantick as ta make Definitions : 
But I can invent à eramp Oath, Sir; 
drink a ſmutty Health, Sir; ridicule 
Prieſts, laugh at all Religion, and 
» make ſuch a gra ve Prig as you look 
Juſt like a Fool, Sir. Now, Damme, 
I take this to be good Senſe. 
Maſi. And I unmoy'd can hear 
ſuch ſenſeleſs Ridicule, and look upon 


its Author with ye of Pity and 
„Contempt. And,T-take this to be 
| good Senſe. | | 


Beau. Pſhaw, pſhaw; damn'd 
Hypocriſy and Affectation; Nothing 
elſe, nothing elſe. 5 

Maſt. There is Nothing ſo 
much my Avyerſion' as a Coxcomb. 
They are a Ridicule upon humane 
Nature, and make one almoſt aſham'd 
to be of the ſame Species. And, for 

that Reaſon, I can't forbear affront- 
ing- them whenever they fall in my 
= FM Wap. 
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25 Sir. 


kindly, that's a Toy I never deſign 


| Ny; to get looſe again. 


(26) 
Way. J hope the Ladies will excuſe 


ſuch e in their Preſence. 


2 La. Indeed, Sir, I wiſh we had 
always ſomebody. to treat them with 
ſuch Behaviour in our Preſence. 
*Twould be much more agreeable 
than their Impertinence. 


Enter a Young Gentleman. 7 


3 Gent. I want a plain Gold Ring, 
Sir, exactly this Size. 


Maſt. Then *tis not for yourſelf, Z 


3 Cent.. N. „ 
Maft A wo Ring, 1 pre- 4 i 
ſume. > 3M 

3 Gent. No, Sir, I ow you 


to play with. Tis the moſt danger- 
ous Piece of Goods in your whole Shop. 


People are perpetually doing them- 


. ſelves a Miſchief with it. They hang 


themſelves faſt together firſt, and af- 
terwards are ready to hang themſelves 


1 La. 


62 


7 1 To This is but the ae 
Cant. I'll be hang'd if this pretended 


Railer at Matrimony is not juſt upon 
the Point of making ſome poor Woman 
miſerable. [ a/ide.] 

3 Gent. Well 
we whilſt we are Children; we can 


then lay down one Toy and take up 


another, and pleaſe ourſelves with Va- 
riety : But growing more fooliſh as 
we grow older, there's no Toy will 
pleaſe us then but a Wife; and that, 
indeed, as it is a Toy for Life, ſo it 
is all Toys in one. She's a Rattle in 


a Man's Ears which he cannot throw 


afide: A Drum that is perpetually 
beating him a Point of War: A Top 


which he ought to whip for his Exer- 
ciſe, for like that ſhe is beſt when 
lath'd to fleep: A Hobby-Horſe for 
the Booby to ride on when the Mag- 


got takes him: A 


Maſt. Vou may go on, Sir, in 
this ludicrous Strain, if you pleaſe, | 


and fancy tis Wit; but, in my O- 


pinion, a good Wife is the greateſt 
5 2 leſſing, 
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Blefling, and the moſt valuable poſſeſ- 


fion, that Heaven in this Life can 
dow. She makes the Cares of the 
World ſit eaſy, and adds a Sweetneſs 


to its Pleaſures. She is a Man's beſt 


Companion in Proſperity, and his only 
Friend in Adverſity. The carefulleſt 
Preſerver of his Health, and the kind- 


eſt Attendant on his . A faith- 
ful Adviſer in Diſtreſs, a Comforter 


in Affliction, and a prudent Manager 


of all his Domeſtick Affairs. : 
2 La. (aſide) Charming Doctrine: 
3 Gent. Well, Sir, ſince I find you 

ſo ftaunch an Advocate for Matrimo- 


ny, I confeſs tis a Wedding-Ring I 


want; the Reaſon why I deny'd it, 
and of what I ſaid in Ridicule of Mar- 
riage, was only to ayoid the Ridicule 


which I expeQed from you upon it. 
Maſt. Why that now is juſt the 


Way of the World in every Thing, 


eſpecially, amongſt young People. 
They are aſham'd to do a good Action 
becauſe] it is not a faſhionable one, and 


in Compliance with Cuſtom act con- 


trar y 


Yo! 


(29) 
trary to their own Conftiences. They 
diſpleaſe themſelves to pleaſe the = 
combs of the World, and chuſe ra- 
ther to be Objects of divine Wrath 
than humane Ridicule. | 
3 Gent. Tis very true, indeed. 
There is not one Man in Ten Thou- 
Iv. ſand that dare be virtuous for Fear of 
ol Ls being fingular. Tis a Weakneſs 
which TI have hitherto been too much 
_ guilty of my ſelf; but for the future 
Lam refolv'd upon a more ſteady Rule 
of Action. 
4 Maſt.” lam very glad of it. Herr 8 
d i pour Ring, Sir. I think it comes to 
about a Guinea. 
3 Cent. There's the Money. | 
Maſi. Six, I wiſh you all the Joy 
that a good Wife can give you. 
3 Gent. I thank you, Sir. | Exit. 
+1 La. Well, Sir, but, after all, 
don't you think Marriage a Kind of 
a deſperate Venture? 
Maſt. It is a deſperate 8 
Madam, to be ſure. But, provided 
there be a tolerable Share I Senſe 


and 
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and Diſcretion on the Man's part, and 


of Mildneſs and Condeſcenſion on the 


Woman's, there 1s no danger of lead- 
ing as happy and as comfortable a 
Life in that State as in any other, 


Biber a fourth Lay: 
4 Lady. I want a Mask, Sir, 


Have you got any ? 


Maſi. No, Madam, I have not 


one indeed. The People of this Age 
are arriv'd to ſuch perfection in the 


Art of masking themſelves, that they 


have no Occaſion for any Foreign Dit- 
guiſes at all, You ſhall find Infide- 


lity mask d in a Gown and Caſſock; 
and Wantonneſs and Immodeſty under 


a bluſhing Countenance. Oppreſſion 


is veil'd under the Name of Juſtice, 
and Fraud and Cunning under that 
of Wiſdom. The Fool is mask'd un- 


der an affected Gravity, and the vileſt 


Hypocrite under the greateſt Profeſ- 
ſions of Sincerity. The Flatterer 


paſſes upon you under the Air of a 


R | Friend; 


YL 


N 


0 


f 


4 

Friend; and he that now huggs you in 
his Boſom, for a Shilling would cut 
your Throat. Calumny and Detraction 
impoſe themſelves upon the World for 
Wit, and an eternal Laugh wou'd 
fain be thought Good- nature. An 
humble Demeanour is aſſum'd from a 
Principle of Pride, and the Wants of 
5 Ls the Indigent relieved out of Oſtenta- 
tion. In ſhort, Worthleſſneſs and Vil- 
lany are oft diſguis'd and dignified in 
Gold and Jewels, whilſt Honeſty and | 

Merit lie hid under Raggs and Mi- 

ſery. The whole World is in a Mask, 


. and it is impoſſible to ſee the natural 
I Face of any one Individual. | 
[> 4 Lady. That's a Miſtake, Sir, 


you your {elf are an Inftance, that 
no Diſguiſe will hide a Coxcomb; and 
ſo your humble Servant. 

Maſt. Humph! ------ Have I but = 
juſt now been exclaiming againſt Cox- ; 
combs, and am I accuſed of being one 
my ſelf? Well ---- we can none of 
us ſee the ridiculous Part of our own 

Characters. Could we but once learn 


to. 


(32) 


to criticize ourſelyes ; and to find out 


and expoſe to our ſelves our own weak 


Sides, it would be the ſureſt Means 


to conceal them from the Criticiſm of 


others. But I would fain hope I am 


not a Coxcomb, methinks, Whatever 


1 am elle. 
Sent. IT ſuppoſe you have ſaid 
ſomething which her Conſcience would 
not ſuffer her to paſs over without 


making the ungrateful Application to 


herſelf, and that, as it often happens, 


inſtead of awaking i in her a Senſe of 


her Fault, has only &Erv'd to put her 
in a Paſſion, 


Maſt. May be ſo indeed. At leaſt 
Jam willing to think EO 


Euter an | old Man. 


O. M. I want a pair of Specta- 


cles, Sir. 
Maſt. Do you led to have em 
plain Tortoiſe-ſhell, or ſet in Jo” 
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— 

* - 0. 

/ * 

* 

Fa i 

* 
. 


or Silver? 
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O. M. Pho! Do you think F 
buy Spectacles as your fine Gentle- 
men buy Books? If 1 wanted a pair 
of Spefacles only to look at, I would 
have em fine ones; but as I want 
them to look with, do ye ſee, IL'II 
have em good ones. 

Maſt. Very well, Sir. Here's a 


| pair I'm ſure will pleaſe you. Thro' 


theſe Spectacles all the Follies of 


Youth are ſeen in their true Light. 
Thoſe Vices which to the ſtrongeſt 


youthful Eyes appear in Characters 
ſcarce legible, are thro' theſe Glaſſes 
diſcern'd with the greateſt Plainneſs. 
A powder'd Wig upon an empty 
Head, attracts no more reſpe@ thro 
theſe Opticks than a grealy Cap; and 
the Lac'd Coat of a Coxcomb ſeems 
altogether as contemptible as his 


Footman's Livery. 


O. M. That indeed is fois 
things in their true Light. 

Maſt. The common Virtue of the 
World appears only a Cloak for Kna- 
very. and it's Friendſhips no more 


as than 
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than Ran gains of Selk laterell. In 


ſhort, he” who is now paſſing away 


his Days 3 in a conſtant Round of Va- 
nity, Folly, Intemperance, and Ex- 


travagance, when he comes ſeriouſly 


to look back upon his paſt Actions, 


thro' theſe undiſguiſing Opticks, will 
certainly be convinc'd, that a-regular 


Life, ſpent in the Study of Truth and 


Virtue, and adorn'd with Acts of 


Juſtice, Generoſity, Charity, and Be- 


neyolence, would not omy have al- 


forded him more Delight and Satis- 
faction in the preſent Moment, but 


would likewiſe have rais'd to bis Me- 


mory a laſting Monument of Faun ang 


Honour. 


O. M. Humph! "Tis very true; 


but very odd that ſuch ſerious Ware 
ſhould be the Commodity of a Toy- 


hop. (a/ide) Well, Sir, and what's 


the Price of theſe extraordinary Specta- 
cles? 


Mat. Half a Crown. : 
O. M. TS 8 1 Money. 


[ Exit. 
Euter 
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(660 
Eren 4 en young Gentleman. 


4 Gent. I want a mall pair of 
Scales Py 
Maſt. Tou ſhall Ds them, Sir. 
4 Gent. Are they exactly true? 
Maſt. The very Emblem of Juſtice, 
Sir; a Hair will turn em. 
| Ballancing the Scales.]® 
4 Gent. I would have them true, 
for they muſt determine ſome very 
nice ftatical Experiments. 
Maſt. I'll engage they ſhall juſtly 
Pee". ne theniceſt Experiments in Sta- 
ticks. E have try d them my ſelf in tome 


uncommon Subjects, and have proy'd 


their Goodneſs. I have taken a large 
Handful of Great Men's Promiſes, and 
put into one end; and lo ! the Breath 
of a Fly in the other has kick'd up 
the Beam. I have ſeen four Peacock's 
Feathers, and the four Gold Clocks 
in Lord Tawdry s Stockings, ſuſpend 
the Scales in Equilibrio. I have 
found by Experiment, that the Learn- 
ing « 1 a Beau, and the Wit of a Pe- 
| 2 1 


(869) | 
dant are a juſt Counterpoiſe to each 
other. That the Pride and Vanity of 
any Man are in exact Proportion to 
his Ignorance. That a Grain of Good. 
nature will preponderate againſt an 
Ounce of Wit; a Heart full of Vir- 
tue againſt a Head full of Learning; 


and a Thimble full of Content againſt 


a Cheſt full of Gold. 

4 Gent. This muſt be a very pret- 

ty Science, I fancy. _ 

Maſt. It would be endlcfs to enu- 
merate all the Experiments that might 
be made in theſe Scales; but there 
is one Which every Man ought to be 
appriz'd of; and that is, that a Mode- 
rate Fortune, -enjoy'd with Centent, 
Freedom, and Ind 
the Scales againſt whatever can be: 
put in the other End. 

4 Gent. Well, this is Branch of 
Staticks, which I muſt own J had but 
little Thoughts of entering into. How - 
ever, I begin to be perſuaded, that to 
know the true Specifick Gravity of 
this Kind of Subjects, is of infinitely. 


more 


endency will turn 


(37x), 
more Importance than that of any 
other Bodies in the Univerſe. 
Maſt. It is indeed. And that | 
you may not want Encouragement to 
proceed in ſo uſeful a Study, I Will 


let you have the Scales for Ten Shil- 


lings. If you make a right Uſe of 
them, they will be worth more to 
you than Ten Thouſand Pounds. 

4 Gent. I confeſs I am ſtruck with 
the Beauty and Uſefulneſs of this Kind 
of moral Staticks, and believe I ſhall 
apply myſelf to make Experiments 


with great Delight. There's your 


Money, Sir: You ſhall hear ſhortly 
what "Diſcoveries I make; in the 


mean Time, I am your humble Ser- 


vant. 7 [ Exit, 
_ Maſe. Sir, I am yours, 18 


Miter: a ſecond Old Man. 


2 Old Man. Sir, Lurderftand you 
deal in Curioſities. Have you any. 
Thing i in your Shop, at preſent, that” 8 
ery and curious? 


Mal. 


en 
i. Yes, Sir, I have a great 
many Things. But the moſt ancient 


Curioſity I have got, is a ſmall Braſs | 


Plate, on which is engrav'd the — 
which Adam made to his Wife, o 


their firſt Meeting, together with ia . 


Anſwer. The 4 thro' Age, 
are grown unintelligible.; but for that 


tis the more to be valued. What 1s 


remarkable in this ancient Piece is is, 
that Eve's Speech is about three 


Times as long as her Husband's. Thaye 


a Ram's Horn, one of thoſe which 
help'd to blow down the Walls of 7e- 
richo. A Lock of Sam bſon's Hair, 
tied up in a Shred of Joſephi s Garment. 


With ſeveral other 7ewiſb Antiquities, 
which I purchas'd of that People at a 


very great Price. Then I have the 


Tune which Orpheus play d to the 


Devil, when he charm'd back his 
Wife, 


Gent. That was thought to be a 


guy Tune, I believe, for no Body 
has ever. car'd to learn it nde. 


ä 2 cork d up in a Thumb 


Phial, 


r 


ö 3 Ga 
J. Phial, I have ſome of the Tears 
which Alexander wept, becauſe he 
could do no more Miſchief, I have a 
Snuff- box made out of the Tub in 
which Diogenes liv'd, and took Snuff 
at all the World. I have the Net 


Py F” in which Vulcan caught his Spouſe 
1 and her Gallant; but our modern 

YL Wives are now grown ſo exceeding 
chaſte, that there has not been an 


Opportunity of caſting it theſe many 


Years. 
| Gent. (a ſide to the Ladies) Some 
il! - would be ſo malicious now as inſtead 


of chaſte to think he meant cunning: - 
Maſt. I have the Pitch Pipe of 
Gracchus, the Roman Orator, who, 
being apt, in Diſpute, to raiſe his 
Voice too high, by touching a cer- 
tain ſoft Note in this Pipe, would re- 
il anlate and keep it in a moderate Key. 
2 La. Such a Pipe as that, if it . 
could be heard, would be very uſeful | 
in Coffee-houſes, and other publick = 
Places of Debate and modern Diſputa- 4H 
tion. - | 
Gent. 


* 
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. *. Madam, and, F be- 


lieve, many a poor Husband would, 
be glad of ſuch a Regulator of the 
Voice in his own private Family too. 

Maſt. There you was even with 
her, Sir. But the moſt yaluable Cu- 
rioſity I have, is a certain little Tube, 
which I call a Diſtinguiſher ; contriv'd. 
with ſuch Art, that, when rightly: 


applied to the Ear, it obſtructs all 


Falſhood, Nonſence, and Abſurdity, 
from ſtriking upon the Tympanum: 


Nothing but Truth and Reaſon can 
make the leaſt Impreſſion upon the 


Auditory Neryes. I have fate ina 
Coffeehouſe ſometimes, for the Space 


of Half an Hour, and amongſt what 
1s generally call'd the beſt Company, | 
without hearing a ſingle word. At a 
Diſpute too, when 1 could perceive, 
by the eager Motions of both Parties, 


that they made the greateſt Noiſe, I 


have enjoy'd the moſt profound Silence. 


It is a very uſeful Thing to have about 


: one, either at Church, Play-houſe, 


or hautes hall, at al which 


1 f Places 


* 


* 
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Places a vaſt Variety both of uſeful 
and diverting Experiments may be 


made with it. The only Inconveni- 


ence attending it is, that no Man can 
make himſelf a compleat Maſter of it 


under Twenty Years cloſe and diligent 
Practice: And that Term of Time is 
beſt conimenc'd at Ten or Twelve 
Trae. 5 5 

Gent. That indeed is an Inconve- 
nience that will make it not every 
Body's Money. But one would think 
thoſe Parents who ſee the Beauty and 


the Uſefulneſs of Knowledge, Virtue, 


and a diſtinguiſhing Judgment, ſhould 
take particular Care to engage their 
Children early in the Uſe and Practice 
of ſuch a Diſtinguiſber; whilſt they 
have Time before them, and no other 


_ Concerns to interrupt their Application. 
Maſt. Some few do. But the 


Generality are fo entirely taken up 
with the Care of little Maſter's Com- 
plexion, his Dreſs, his Dancing, and 


ſuch like Effeminacies, that they 
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have not the leaſt Regard for any Ins 
ternal Accompliſhments whatſoever: 


And are ſo far from teaching him to 
ſubdue his Paſſions, that they make 


it their whole Buſineſs to gratily them 
all. 


2 Old 8 Well, Sir; to ſome 


People theſe may be thought curious 
Things, perhaps, and a very valuable 


Collection. But, to confeſs the Truth, 


theſe are not the Sort of curious Things 
I wanted. Haye you no little Box, 


repreſenting a wounded Heart, on the 


| Infide the Lid? Nor pretty Ring, 
with an amorous Poeſy? Nothing of 


that Sort, which is pretty and not com- 
mon, in your Shop? 

Maſt. O yes, Sir! I have a very 
pretty Snuff-box here, on the inſide 
of the Lid, do ye ſee, is a Man of 


threeſcore and ten acting the Lover, 
and hunting like a Boy after Gewgaws 


and Trifles, to pleaſe a Girl with. 
2 O. M. Meaning me, Sir ? Do 
ye banter me, Sir ? 


Maſt. If you take it to your ſelf, 


Sir, I cant help it. 2 0. M. 


en 
2 0. . And is a Perſon of my 


Years and Gravity to be laugh d at, 
5 then“ e 


- Maft. | Why, really, Sir, Years 
and Gravity do make ſuch Childiſh- 
neſs very ridiculous, I can't help own- 


ing. However, I am very ſorry 
I have none of thoſe curious Trifles 
for your Diverſion, ' but J have deli- 


cate Hobby Horſes and Rattles if you 


pleaſe. 


2 O. M. By all the Charms of 
Araminta, 1 will revenge this affront. 
| Exit. 

Ge Ha, ha, ha! how contemp- 
tible is Rage in Impotence ! But pray, 


Sir, don't you think this kind of 


Freedom with your Cuſtomers detri- 


mental to your Trade ? 
Maſt. No, no, Sir, the odd Cha- 


nar I have acquir d by this rough 


kind of Sincerity and plain Dealing; 
together with the whimſical Humour 
of moralizing upon every Trifle I fell; 


are the Things, which by raiſing Peo- 


n Cara, furniſh me with all my 
| F 2 Cuſtomers: 


(44) L 


Cuſtomers: And it is only Fog nd 
Coxcombs I am fo free with. 

La. And in my Opinion, you are 
in the Right of it. Folly and Im- 
pertinence ought always to be the Ob- 
jects of Satire and Ridicule, 6 

Gent. Nay, upon ſecond Thoughts, 
I don't know but this odd turn of 
Mind, which you have given your 
ſelf, may not only be entertaining to 
ſeveral of your Cuſtomers, but, per- 
haps, very much ſo to your felt. 

Maſt. Vaſtly ſo, Sir. It very often 
helps me to Speculations infinitely 
agreeable. I can ſit behind this Coun- 
ter, and fancy my little Shop, and the 
Tranſactions of it, an agreeable Re- 
_ preſentation of the grand Theater of 

the World. When I ſee a Fool come 
in here, and throw away 50 or 100 
Guineas for a Trifle that is not really 
- worth a Shilling, T am ſometimes ſur- 
pu: But when I look out into the 
World, and ſee Lordſhips and Manors 
barter'd away for gilt Coaches and E- 
quipage z an Eſtate for a Title; and an 


mw 


; (45) 
eaſy Freedom in Retirement for a ſer- 
vile Attendance in a Crowd; when 
I ſee Health with great eagerneſs ex- 
chang'd for Diſeaſes, and Happineſs 
for a Game at Hazard ; my Wonder 
ceaſes. Surely the World is a great Toy. 
ſhop, and all it's Inhabitants run mad 
for Rattles. Nay, even the very wiſeſt 
of us, however, we may Hatter our 
ſelves, have ſome Failing or Weak 
neſs, ſome Toy or Trifle, . that we are 
ridiculouſly fond of. Yet, ſo very 
partial are we to our own dear ſel ves, 
that we over- look thoſe Miſcarriages 
in our own Conduct, which we loudly 
exclaim againſt in that of others; and, 
tho the ſame Fool's Turbant fits us all, 


Tou ſay that I, I ſay that Tou are He, 
And each Man ſwears, *© The Cap's 
not made for me. 8 | 


Gent. Ha, ha! Tis very true, 
indeed. But I imagine you now be- 
gin to think it Time to ſhut up Shop. 
Ladies, do ye want any Thing elſe ? 

3 I 1 La. 
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1 La. No, I think not. If you 
pleaſe to pur up that Looking- 
glaſs, and the P. hre, 1 will TY 
750 for them. 8 | 
Gent. Well tuck how 0 you 


like this whinifical Humouriſt ? 


1 La. Why, really, in my Opi- 


nion, the Man's as great a Curiofity | 


himſelf, as any Thing he has got in 
his Shop. 


Gent. He is fo indeed. I think” 


| we have heard a great Deal we Wg 
very juſtly ridicul d. | 


In this gay thou „len 1 EHeas 
2 5: Way, 2 110 


In trifling Things juſt Morals to con- 


VEY. 


Tis his at once to pleaſe and to reform, 
And give old Satire a new Poi to 


_ charm. . 
And, would you guide our Lives and 
Actious right, 


Think on the Maxims you! have heard | 


fo Noght. 


wo FINIS. 
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